"A Copy of Verſes Humbly Preſented to 
| * All my Worthy MASTERS and MISTRESSES in Holbourn-End Diviſion 
| in the Pariſh of St. Giles's in the Fields. 


By George Fydoe Bell-man. 


27.Pve.. 1639.  ThePROLOGUE. 


. . "Y 
: Blame me not dear Maſters, if I ſtrive to ſhow, | My Tongue wants Eloquence for to relate, 
That true and real Love to you I owe, © } Yet amI now in Duty bound to ſtrive 


| 
s 
Whoſe Kindneſles to me have been ſo great, - LG pleaſe you all whilſt l remain alive. 


All-Saints-Day. 


Atoms Triumphant, moving till in Love, 

Y Witch Heavenly Anthems Praifing God above, 

: And that Holy Lamb that Dy'd upon the Croſs, 

: Us to redeem from Death and doleful loſs, 

Then let us all below with one accord, 

' With Humble Prayers beſeech the Living Lord 

. Togive usGraceand Strength, ſuch Lives to lead, 
.T hat we with them may live when we are Dead. 


' On the Fifth of November. . 


When James the 1ſt.Great Britains Scepter ſway'd; 
* *Twas then the Helliſh Powder Plot was lay'd, # 
Traytors Conſpir'd, ahd Treaſon did invent, 
_ -To ruin Kingdom, King and Parliament, 
But God in Mercy. did. prevent the fame, 
. 'Then let us praiſe 2nd magnihie his Name. 


'$t. Andrew. 


+ -St. Andrew Was the firſt that Chriſt «did call, 
- Who forthwith left his Ship, :his-Nets, and all 
' To follow Chriſt, be it in. Weal or woe, 


To the King and Queen: 


King William and Queen Mary God preſerve, 
That they from true Religion never ſiwerve, 
But always may the Church and State Defend, 
The Crown of Glory then will be their end. 


On Cold Weather. 
From Scythian Rocks whence coldeſt Winds do blow, 
From bald Pate Hills, all Perriwig'd with Snow, 
From Seas all Pav'd with Winters colder hand, 
WhereChriſta) Waves like ſtrongeſt Bull-warks ſtand 
Thence comes the Air, to fierce, ſo peircing Cold, 
The Youngeſt Blood it chills, quite kills the Old, 
Then all that in your Beds your Bodies ſtretch, 
Think on the Poor, the Cold, and helpleſs Wretch. 


Any Time. 
[n the Lord's ſight, how Damnable a Crime 
The Guilt of Treaſon is, this latter time 
Hath fatisfaQtion and experience given, 
By ſpeedy Vengeance, and a Storm from Heaven, 
That Bruſh'd the Authors hence, and made them fly 
When they were at their Feaſt of Villany, 
By which may all take Warning and beware, 
Such Feaſts deſerve no better Bills of Faze. -  - 


I . With fwift. Obedience his Will todo : > SO LY Ke: 
| ' Thenlet us alllike him ourtprofics leave, H On the Thi rtieth of January p 
, | : . = | ow can Britain's Loyal Subjects Sleep ! : 
- And all our Luſts, for Chriſt, and to him cleave, Q == == Y Have you not cauſe to Mourn, Lamentand Weep 
And follow St. Andrews rare Example, DOORS = == d on - mrs Spe time oy, he 
+ Then.over.Death and Het, we ſure ſhall Trample. | SIG = Cx FESSIIRDO _= When Rebels took their Princes warn any 
py JCI RYRETAYYOOIONSDNYM YN II He wasboth Charles the Great, and Charles the good; 
* On' St. Thomas Day: He Seafd his Princely Virtues with his Blood. 
* St. Thomas here, all People doth Salute 41 | A Spiritual Exhortatzion. 
With a good Morn, and then no more diſpute, | Ft. Ste phen. Rouſe up your Spirtts this Morning Praiſes ſing, 
. For he hath ſeen and felt, Side, Hands and Feet, fic "+3" IE TIO To God who is our Sovereign Lord and King 3 
' And now with Lord and God doth Maſter greet, Holy St. Stephew molt 7 prone - ——_——. *e Serve him with Honours due both Day and Night, 
- Oh happy they, that never ſaw nor touch'd, The Goſpels Truth, an nary l +0 yeenk. gh Becauſe he is the Almighty Lord of Might, 
But by their Death their ſtedfaſt Faith avouch'd. For which the Fexs ſo wo "rag x Tos ©, The Author of our Being and Creation, 
Lord give us Faith, help our Unbelief, That all in Fury, =_ a - Boers Gy _s And Rais'd us by Redemption to Salyation, 
As once thou didfſt the late Believing Thief, ; _ wage) nk ws 0 orgy W "I 7o my Maſters 
. . 3 bl 2 ” 
Chr 1{t maſs-Eve Wherefore bleſt Saint'tis but a due Renown, | God bleſs my Maſters, who on eaſfie Beds, 
| ket x | Thy Name and Day werethe firſt Martyrs Crown. Wrapt up in flumbers, reſt your ſleepy heads, 
Up Maids, give gentle reſtto Diſpenſation, | | Whilſt your poor Bellmay's rambling in the Cold, 
Do all Whar's fit for Chriftmaſs preparation ; Sg $ John L | - Does your old Cuſtom for your ſafety hold - 
Up Magdalen, leaſt again to Sleep you drop, : = Kind Maſters then how happy are your lives, 
I fear fome of your Rooms, yet wantsa Mapp, St. Foby who was Sirnamed the Divine, Who fleep in warm Beds, embracing of your Wives, 
For Roſemary and Bays, your Windows call, Having ſet forth his Goſpel moſt Sublime, j Whilſt I expog'd all Night to Wind and Weather, 
Up Nan. Foan, Suſan, Dorothy, up Maids all. | In boyling Oy! confirm d the Truth he _— Keep for your fafeties and your Wives together. 
- Chriſtmas-Da BB 2 = 7o my Miſtreſſes. 
[NTUMas- y* | | What if obs ſtay (faith Chriſt) cill 1 do come. Right Worthy Miſtreſies, virtuous in all your ways, 
cn || New Yea D =DEE S_TI; 
Saviour of the World, yet the Wr n | _ of JAV. 
Meanin a Manger laid, yet King of Kings, | 5 F: Cars Y m —— —_— pm mr offend 
Whilft Heavenly Queriſters loud Praiſes Sings, Bid the Old Year with all its faults adiev, _ - fo p_ - oo —— _— Care, 
Then let's be glad, and Zealouſly Rejoyce, Give welcome Entertainment to the New, t F, $000 Women -roxg ; "wi Ft 
And Magnifie the Lord with Heart and Voice, But how it will prove no mortal can define, To ſiveeten up the Sorrows of this Liſe, 
Be Friendly unto Strangers, ſet ope the Door | | All things depend on Providence Divine, There's no Friend like a kind and loving Wite ; 
Be chrarkid nes Fri alloys the Poor, c If we refle&t upon the Old Years ending, Their Virtue | eſteem, and value more 
So ſhall the Lord thy Gob increaſe thy Store. There is but little hopes of the New mending. | Than all the Gold = _ Ts _ Shoar. 
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